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then, will yon find more honest acquisitions, juster conquests,
than those of trade ? If the princes of this world hold the rivers,
the highways, the havens in their power, and take a heavy tribute
from everything that passes through them, may not we embrace
with joy the opportunity of levying tax and toll, by our activity,
on those commodities which the real or imaginary wants of men
have rendered indispensable ? I can promise you, if you would
rightly apply your poetic view, my goddess might be represented
as an invincible, victorious queen, and boldly opposed to yours.
It is true, she bears the olive rather than the sword; dagger or
chain she knows not; but she, too, gives crowns to her favourites;
which, without offence to yours be it said, are of true gold from
the furnace and the mine, and glance with genuine pearls, which
she brings up from the depths of the ocean, by the hands of her
unwearied servants."

This sally somewhat nettled Wilhelm; but he concealed his
sentiments, remembering that Werner used to listen with com-
posure to his apostrophes. Besides, he had fairness enough to
be pleased at seeing each man think, the best of his own peculiar
craft; provided only his, of which he was so passionately fond,
were likewise left in peace.

"And for you," exclaimed Werner, "who take so warm an
interest in human concerns, what a sight will it be to behold the
fortune which accompanies bold undertakings distributed to men
before your eyes. What is more spirit-stirring than the aspect of
a ship arriving from a lucky voyage, or soon returning with a rich
capture ? Not alone the relatives, the acquaintances, and those
that share with the adventurers, but every unconcerned spectator
also is excited, when he sees the joy with which the long-impri-
soned shipman springs on land before his keel has wholly reached
it, feeling that he is free once more, and now can trust what he
has rescued from the false sea to the firm and faithful earth. It
is not, my friend, in figures of arithmetic alone that gain presents
itself before us; fortune is the goddess of breathing men; to feel
her favours truly, we must live and be men who toil with their
living minds and bodies, and enjoy with them also,"